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that Europe is in fact all that. The dis-
tinctions are real. Syria and Palestine are
not European, Egypt is not European. It
makes a good enough epigram to declare
that Asia begins at Vienna or Africa at the
Pyrenees. There may be a grain of truth
in both statements. The Englishman who
improves the epigram by affirming that
barbarism begins at Calais has at any rate
etymology on his side.1 But, in fact, under
any ordinary interpretation, Europe socially
and culturally as well as politically runs to
Seville one way and Stamboul another, and
it is the future of a continent so defined that
calls for discussion here.
It is on the east alone that the frontier
becomes suddenly shadowy. You can travel
due east from Vilna, swaying this way and
that in the sand furrows of the grassy road
that Napoleon's skeletons trod after Moscow,
till you reach the barbed wire that divides
the posts with the Polish eagle from the posts
with the sickle and hammer. Is that, as the
Poles would have it, the frontier of Europe ?
Is Poland the warden of the marches ? Do
Asia and disorder begin with the hammer
and sickle, stability and culture end at that
tangle of rusting wire ?
1 For /JopjSapos- means foreign.
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